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Lakshmana's wound, and in a moment he sat up,
looked round upon his friends, and laughed pleasantly.

" Brother/' he said to Rama, " did I dream, or
did you swear to kill this monster before night-
fall ? "

" I swear it now,5' said Rama, making the promise
which no man dares to break.

Meanwhile Ravana had prepared a chariot of
ebony drawn by two coal-black horses. When this
was told to the gods who befriended Rama they
sent to the hero the chariot of the king of the gods.
It was made from a shell of the softest, palest blue,
surmounted by a rich purple banner, and drawn by
four horses in colour and radiance like the sun in
his strength, round whose necks hung golden bells
which sent forth heavenly music as they moved.

Rama leapt gladly into this resplendent car, and
the battle began between Light and Darkness.
Before long the flight of Rama's arrows mingled
with the darts of the Demon hid the two combatants
from the eyes of the onlookers. But from the shade
cast by the flying shafts they heard the majestic
voice of Rama, stern with virtue yet tender with
compassion. " Thou poor deluded monster," it
said, " tossed to and fro by all the blasts of evil, Death
is near to thee, and its deepest horror is to see thyself
as thou art in the eyes of the loftiest virtue.'' As
the voice rose through the conflict it weakened the
arm of Ravana in a manner which could not be
accomplished even by the arrows of Rama.

" Thine hour has come," cried his calm and